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often have I longed to be with you at Somersby ! " writes Alfred Tennyson's sister, Mary,1 thirteen years after leaving the old home. " How delightful that name sounds to me ! Visions of sweet past days rise up before my eyes, when life itself was new,
And the heart promised what the fancy drew."
Here, when childhood's happy days were over, the Tennyson girls rejoiced in the society of their brothers' Cambridge friends, and, though the village was so remote that they only got a post two or three times a week,2 here they not only drank in contentedly the beauty of the country, but also passed delightful days with talk and books, with music and poetry, and dance and song, when, on the lawn at Somersby, one of the
sisters
brought the harp and flung A ballad to the brightening moon.
Here, as Arthur Hallam said, "Alfred's mind was moulded in silent sympathy with the everlasting forms of Nature."
I have said that they made their own world ; and they were well able to do it, for they were a very remarkable family. The Doctor was a very tall, dark man, very strict with his boys, to whom he was schoolmaster as well as parent. He was a scholar, and unusually well read, and possessed a good library. Clever, too, he was with his hands, and carved the stone chimney-piece in the dining-room, which his man Horlins built under his direction. He and his wife were a great contrast, for she was very small and gentle and highly sensitive.
Edward FitzGerald speaks of her as " one of the most innocent and tender-hearted ladies I ever saw " ; and the
1  Afterwards married to Judge Alan Kcr, Chief Justice of Jamaica.
2  At Mablethorpe there was no post at all, and Alfred tells how he was indebted to the muffin man for communication with the outer world.